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ee ee eee, 


Alag, alas, the Palmer ſaid, 
derry, derry, down, 
And fo2 ever woe is me, i 
Will. Stutly hang'd will be to Day, 
On yonders gallow⸗trce; 
hey down, derry, derry, down. 


O had his Noble aſter known, 
He would ſome Succour fend, 

A few of his bold Pcomandee 
Full ſoon wottld fetch him hence. 


Ay, that is true, the ycung Pan laid, 


Ap, that is true, ſaid he; 


Oꝛ it they ue re near to thts place, 
They loon would ſet him free. 


ut fare thou well, thou good old Man; 


Farewel, a0 thanks to thee ; 


yp 


It stutly haugeD be this dap, 


BReveng'd his death will be. 


Pe was no ſooner from the Palmer gone, 


But the gates was opened Wide, 
AitD out of the Caſtle Will. Sturly came, 
OUATDED on everp five. 


Chen he was feo2th of the Caſtle come, 
And (aw no Lelp was nfghs 
Thus he did lay unto the Sheriff, 


Thus he ſatd gallantiy, 
Nom ſeeing that J needs muſt dye, 


O2ant me one boon, ſaid he, 
Fo! my Mob e Paſter ne'r had Man, 


Chat yet was hang'd on tree: 
Sive me a ſwoꝛd all in my hand, 


And iet me be undound. 
And with thee and tyy Men i'll fight, 
Until J ite dead on the ground. 


But this deſire he would not grant, 


Mis wiſhes were in vain, 


Fc; the Sher f had lwom he hang d ſhould be, 


And not by the (word be ſlain. 


Da but unbind my hands, he ſays, 
J will ng weapons crave, 
Ang if Fhanged be this dap, 


Damnation ict me Have. 
DO no, na, the Sheriff, he ſaid, 


Thou ſhait on the gallolos dye; 
Ay, and ſo ſhaft thy Maſter too, 


Ik ever in me it lye. 


O daſtard Coward, Stutliy crys, 
Thou faint-hearted Peaſant⸗ſla ve, 
Tf ever my Maſter do thee meet, 
Thou ſhalt thy Papment have. 


My Noble Mater thee doth ſcoꝛn 
And all thy cowardly Crew, 


Such fillp ops unable are 
Bold Robin to ſubdue. Ph | 
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Kut when he was to the gallows come, 
And ready ta bid adieu, | 
Put of a bulh ſtepts Little John, 


And ſteps Will. Stutly too, 


J pzap thee Will, befoze thou dye, 
Ok thy dear Friends tante leave: 
J nceds mutt bozrow htm a while, 
How (ay you, Maſter Sheriff? 


JNow as J live, the Sheriff ſaid, 
That UGarlet will {-know, 

Some ſturdy Rebel is that ſame, 
Therefoze let him not go. 


TUith that Little John ſo haſtily 
Away ctit neo bands, 


* 


And from one ol the Sheriff's Men 


A lwoꝛd twicht from his hands, 


pere Will, take thou this (ame, 
Chou canſt it better ſway, = 
And here defcny 1 a while, 
Foz aid wili come ſfraightway. 


And there they turn'o them back to back; 
In the middle ol them that dap, — 
Tili Robin Hood àppꝛoached near 

With many an Archer gap. 


Tlith that an arrow by them flew, 

IJuiſt from Robin Hood: 3 
Make haste, matze haſte, the Sheriff he ſatd, 
Make haſte, foꝛ it is good. 


The Sheriff is gone, his doubtleſs Men 
Thought it no boot to ſtap, 
But as their Maſter had them taught, 
They run full faft away. | 


O ſtay, O ſtay, Will. Stutly laid, 
Take [cave ere you depart; 
Poli ne'r will catch Bold Robin Hood, 
Unleſs yon dare him meet. 


O ill betide vou, ſaid Robin Hood, - 
That yo ſo ſoon are gone, 3 
Mp ſwoꝛd may in the ſcabbard reſt, 

Fo2 here our wozk fs done. 


JT little thought, Will. Stutly (aid, 
When J came here to thts place, 
Fo to have met with Little John, 
Ozꝛ ſeen my Maſter's face. 


Thus Stutly was at liberty ſet, 

And ſafe bzought from his Toe: 
O thanks, O thanks to my Paſter, 
Since here it was not fo, 


And once again, my Fellows dear, 

derry, derry- down, | 
Te ſhall in the green woods meet, 
Ahere we will make our bow-ſtrings twang, 
MBuſick fo2 us moſt ſweet; 

hey down, derry, derry, down. 


